as 


\ 


The moſt Rare and Excellent Hiſtory, 
Of the Dutcheſs of Suffolks Callamity. 


To the Tune of, Queen Diab. 


7 Hen Ecd had taken fo our fin, af Billinſg: te they all did meet, 

V p p:udent Pꝛince B. Edward awap, Like people poz in Graveſend-barge, 
Then bloody Bonner did begin They ſimpiy went with all their charge. 
his raging malice to bewꝛap: And all aleng from Graveſend-town, 
Al thoſe that did Gods Nloꝛd pꝛokels, with journeys ſtoꝛt on fot they went, 
Ve perſecuted mo2e oz leſs. Tinto the Sea-coaft came they dz3wn, 


Thus whilft the E02d en us did lowze, to paſs the Deas was thetr intent : 
many in Pxſon he did thꝛow, And God pꝛovided to that day, 

Tormerting them in Lollards Tower, That they toi ſhip and ſapld away. 
whereby they might the truth kozego: And with a pꝛoſperous gale of wind, 

Then Cranmer, Ridley, and the reſt, in Flanders they did ſafe arrive, 

were burning in the fire, that Chꝛiſt pꝛoleſt. This was to their great eaſe of mind, 

dmithtield was then with Fagots filld, and from their heavy hearts much wo did 
and manp places moe beſides, And fo with thanks ts God on high, (dive, 

At Coventry was Sanders kih'd, Thep teck their wap to Germany. 


at Wooker cke, god Hopper dy'd; Thus as they travel d ſtill diſguis“d, 
Ard to elce pe this blody doy, upon the High-way ſuddenly, 
Bepend⸗ſca many fled away. L5y.cruel Thieves they were ſurpziz'd, 


Amcngt tte reſt that ſought releaſe, allapling their \mall company : 
and fo2 their faith in danger led, And all their treatures and their ſtoze, 
Ladp Elizabeth was thick, They tek away and beat them ſoze. 
King Henries Daugtter of Royal blod; The Nurſe in midſt of their fight, 
dd hich in the Tower did P2iſoner lpe, laid down the Child ppon the ground, 
Loking each day when ſhe ſhould dpe. She ran away out of theix ſight, © 
The Dutchels of Suffolk ſeeing this, and never atter that was found : 
whoſe like likewiſe the T pant fought : Then did the Dutches make great moan, 
Dito in tbe hopes ofheavenly bliſs, With her god Yusband all alone. 
within Geds UWozd ker comfo2t wrought: The Thieves had there their hozſes kik'd, 
Foꝛ fcar ek death was faint to fly, and all their money quite had tok, 
Axzd leave her houſe moſt ſecretly. Tho petty baby almoſt ſpoil*d, 
That fo2 the love of Eodalene, was bythe Nurſe likewiſe kezſwk: 
her Land and Eods ſhe left behind, And they far from their friends did ſtand 
Srxtkirg nell fo that precious ſtone, And ſuccourieſs in a ſtrange Land. 


the woꝛd and truth ſo rare to find: The Sky like wiſe began to (cowl, 
She with her Purſe, Yusþand, and Child, it Haild and Kaind in pitious ſozt, 
In poꝛarraptheir ſighs begutl'd. The wap was long and wondꝛeus foul, 
Thus thꝛeugh London they paſſed along then may Þ naw full well report, 

each ene did take a ſeveral ſtreet, Their griek and lozrow was det (mall, 


Thus a Halong eſtaping weng, When this unhappy chance did fall, 
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QOmerimes the Dutches boze the Child, And all in fury as he ffod, 


as wet as ever the could be, 

And when the Lady kind and mild 

was wearp, then the Child boze he: 
And thus they one anothec eas, 
And with their fo:tunes well was pleas'd. 
And after many a weary ſtep, 
all wet-ſhod both in dirt and mire, 
After much grief their hearts pet leaps, 

foꝛ labour doth ſome reſt require; 
A town be foꝛe them thep did ſee, 
But Lovged there they could not be. 
From houſe to houſe then thep did go, 

ſteking that night where they might lye, 

But want of money was their wo, 
and ſtill their babe with cold did cry; 
With cap and kne they courteſte make 
But none okthem would pity take. 
Lo here a Pꝛince of great blad, 
doth pꝛap a peaſant foz releik, 
With tears bedewed as ſhe ſtod, 
pet few oꝛ none regard her gricf : 
Her ſpeech they could not underſtand, 
But gave her monep in her hand. 


Nuhen all in vain her ſpeches ſpent, 
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and that they could not houſe⸗ room get, 
Into a Church⸗ poꝛch then they went, 

to ſland out of the rain and wet: 
Then ſaid the Dutches to her Dear, 


- © that we had ſome fire here. 


Then did her Husband ſo pꝛovide, 
that fire and coals he got with ſped : 
She ſat de wn by the fire ſide 
to dꝛels her Daug: ter that had nerd: 
And whilſt ſhe dꝛeſt it in her lap, 
Her Husband made the Infant pap, 
Anon the Sexſton thither came, 
and finding them there by the fire, 


The d2unken Knave, all void ef ſhame, 


to dꝛive them out was his defire : 
nd ſpurn'd koꝛth the Noble Dame, 
er husbands w2ath ſhe did inflame. 
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he wzung the Church-keys out ok his hand 
And ſtruck him ſo that all the blod, 

his head ran down as he did ſtand: 
Wherefo:e the Sexſton p2eſently, 
Foz help and aid aloud did cry. 
Then came the Dfficers in haſt, 


and taz the Dutches and her Child, © 
And with her banda thus they — ; 


like Lambs beſct with Tygers wild, 
And to the Governoz were bought, 
Who underſtod them not in ought. 
Then Matter Ber tue bꝛave and bold, 
in Latine made a gallant ſpech, 
Which all their miſerp did unfold, 
and their high favour did beſcech? 
With that a Doctoz ſitting by, 
Did know the Dutches pꝛeſentlp. 
And thereupon arifing fkreight, 
with woꝛds abaſhed at this ſight, } 
Unto them all that there did wait, 
he thus bꝛake fozth in woꝛds aright : 
Behold within pour ſight, quoth he, 
A Pꝛince ofmoſt high degree. 
With that the Governour and all the reft, 
were all amazed the ſame to hear. 
(Who welcomed this new come gueſt, 
with reverence great and Pꝛincelp chear, 
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And afterwards convey*d they were, 


Unto their Friend, Pꝛince Caſſimere. 
A Son the had in Germany, 

Pergrine Bartue call'd by name, 
Surnam“ d the god Lozd Willoughby, 

of courage great and woꝛthy fame: 
Yer daughter poung with her went, 
Was afterwards Counteſs of Kent, 
Foz when Queen Mary was deceaft 
the Dutches home return'd again 
diho was of ſoꝛrow quite releaſt, 

by Queen Llizabeths happp Kaign * 
Choſe godly like and picty, 
We map pꝛaiſe continually. 
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